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back to his village. With this he appeared per-
fectly acquiescent, taking me by the hand, and
leading me forward, as if he were conducting me
to the point proposed ; but we soon found that his
real intention was to lead us to our boats. We
still, however, imagined that this was only with the
view of taking us some nearer way home; but when
we wished him to enter the boat, with the intention
of coasting it to another part of the shore, he posi-
tively declined, giving us to understand that his
house was not good enough to receive us, and that
it contained nothing in the shape of refreshments
sufficient to do honour to the visit. We were,
however, predetermined, and, as our interpreter
was acquainted with the way, proceeded with
Captain Smith and Mr. Jeffery, in addition to our
former party. When we arrived, we were ready
to admit that his Majesty had some reason not to
be over-anxious for our company : for neither was
the road, nor the accommodations of his hut, cal-
culated either for a visit of pleasure or ceremony ;
in many parts the path was not only slippery, but
interrupted by roots of trees and pools of water ;
added to which, it lay through a thick jungle,
which swarmed with myriads of ants. His Ma-
jesty's hut was a mere thatched roof, the eaves of
which nearly reached to the ground, supported by
posts, and with only one end protected from
the weather; the chief articles of furniture were
logs of wood, as substitutes for stools, and an
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